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THE U/E/1TPEF*.
Official forecasts for to-daj Indicate that It

will be. fair ahd warmer, preceded by light
showers Id the early morning.

Mark Hanna goes right ahead taking
what the bosses concede and adding
some of his own private purchases.

The two sides of the bimetallic shield
still exercise equal hypnotic influence
Ov-er the communicative senses of Mr.
McKinley.
Possibly Tom Reed has decided to

abandon his effort to parallel McKin-
ley's solemnity and try the old sar¬
castic and epigrammatic route for 1900.

|fc_ The real reason of Mr. Piatt's journey
to Albany remains as much a matter
of conjecture as the identity of the
gentleman who struck the lamented
Mr. Billy Patterson. «.

Another half million dollars of Amer¬
ican gold goes to Europe by to-day's
steamers. At this rate there wont be
enough of the yellow metal left in the
country by convention time to mint a

decisive/declaration by Mr. McKinley.

Iowa Democrats yesterday declared
for Boies and free silver, and New
Hampshire Democrats spoke out for
sound money and indorsed President
Cleveland's fiscal fcolicy. Here's a

chance for either a pair or all sorts of
trouble in the Chicago Convention.

It takes two to make a quarrel,"
and. incidentally, it takes at least two
to "get together." And the Easy Boss's
present predicament seems to be .hat
Mr. Warner Miller isn't likely to be¬
come a party to the last-named propo¬
sition.

It must be a bitter disappointment to
r. John Sherman, of Ohio, that his

c been mentioned in
cenuection with the Republican nomi¬
nation for the Presidency. It's the first
campaign in a quarter .of a century in
which Sherman has not appeared either
in the list of dark horses or among
those who "also ran."

THE BEATIFIED BOWERY.
Shades of Hungry Joe beshrew us,

but the Bowery is degenerating. The
great-East Side r "ry- that has for

years proudly reared its head as it

gathered in the unsuspecting Jerseylte,
the confiding farmers from up the
State and the hilarious tar> ingenuous
and wealth laden, is in danger of fall-

. Ir*g 'nto a state of Innocuous desuetude.
It has been caught napping, and to-day
It Is bowed in shame.
One of Mr. Roosevelt's genial guar¬

dians on "Wednesday morning early
discovered a gentleman who described
himself as a builder, with a certain
tired feeling, coyly toying with that
.ever constant friend of the weary and
heavily laden.a lamp-post. The blue-
coated minion of the law escorted him
to the nearest station.Eldridge street
on this occasion.and when the m,an
was searched no l?ss than five hundred
Rood, honest dollars of the Republic
were found softly nestling in his inside
pocket. These he had carried with him

i safely through a somewhat systematic,
comprehensive debauch extending over

a period of several hours and embrac¬
ing the personal inspection of various
dives en route! .

^

There is a rumor, for which of course

we cannot v.rjch, tWat a number of
hard working citizens indigenous to
that quarter, who confine their labors to
relieving i i»t such roysterers of all
conspicuotfs jewelry and wealth, passed
the larger p^.rt of yesterday kicking
themselves up and down the various

apartments they infest, while it is said
the shrieks and imprecations they have
since uttf/red would put the late Will-
lam Sike* to the blush.

U'hate/er the truth of these tales, it
must be admitted that the Bowery has
suffered a diminution of prestige frqm
which it will tarke some time to rall^r.

e sh.i 11 next hear that beer is being
dispensed on that avenue without its
2ufctoinary third of froth; there will be
wild, weird legends of real Havana!
cigars sold to sailors for ten cents each,
arks j. will be insisted upon that here-
afte* every patron of its music halls,
no matter how hopeless his state of

;rlation, is to receive his correct

.henge for every bill fc .uk-red. Indeed,
we. will be no llrisits to the'possibili-

-i*s we may expcct.

Tjme was.but the good old days are j
iylng out, apparently-Vhen this con-

ttructor of buildings and, incidentally,
Jags, would have received prompt and
thoughtful attention upon this famous
promenade, so picturesque in its allure¬
ments for gentlemen disposed to make
% night of it. He would have, required

no kindly policeman to lead him to the

friendly precinct, and he would have

had no ?3 the next morning' with which
to reimburse an offended justice. An

ambulance would have been his game;
a surgeon at the hospital had been more

to I > needs, while his profit and loss

account would have footed up just $500.
and he might have offered thanks that

life remained.
Alas! the city is getting prosaic.

Time is softening its rough edges. Re¬

form in its onward march is crowding
the picturesque to the wall. Virtue has

alighted upon us, opened her trunk, un¬

packed her clothes, and evidently
means to stay. The good old days are

gone, in the words of Old Eccles, "most
hke forever." With the Five Points a

thing of the past, with a beautiful flow¬

ering park right square in the middle
of Mulberry Bend, with clean streets,
a non-partisan police working on busi¬

ness principles, and the hundred odd

changes of the past few years, we are

degenerating into a respectable, law-

abiding community, really absurdly de¬

cent and conventional.
The Bowery was our last stronghold.

If the yokel can pass that barrier un¬

scathed, and carry off in safety his

purse and his jewels, the jig is up and

the millennium has arrived. New York
may now draw the drapery around her

virtuous couch and lie her down to

pleasant, peaceful dreams, undisturbed
and satisfied.

M'KINLEY AND THE BOSSES.
The Presidential canvass of Mr. Will-

Jam McKinley, so spiritedly urged, has
not been without its value to the peo¬
ple in general. However erroneous his
financial or economic ideas, however
questionable his views on the tariff or

free silver, his success in the line of

practical politics has profited the'elec¬
torate as a whole as greatly as it prof¬
ited him.
Time was that folk ascribed to a few

self-apointed "bosses" the power of
making Presidents. It was believed
that a little gang of men held in their
hands the power of making a President;.
They were the Warwicks, able to deny
to the people the king the people
sought, and competent to make a king
of their own whom they could control.
And so widely <vas spread the convic¬
tion of the political omnipotence of the
bosses that when one President dared
to thank God for his triumph instead of
thanking Mr. Quay the whole nation
laughed. God, indeed! What could he
accomplish if Quay were against him?
McKinley, through his indomitable

ambition and with the aid of the au¬

dacity of his campaign managers, has

put the political bosses to flight. Piatt
and Quay, Clarkson and Lorimer went
down before his charge. New York
strived year after year to overthrow
Piatt, accusing him of all the crimes in
the political calendar and not a few
enumerated (in the statutes. Withal
the Easy Boss held his own until the
Ohio man invaded his territory. Now
no less an authority than' Mr. Warner
Miller declares that Piatt cannot con¬

trol more than half the delegation to
St. Louis. In Illinois the boss, Lorimer,
did as he would with the State Conven¬
tion except where McKinley was con¬

cerned. He nominated his friends for
State offices, he made up his State
Committee, he even compelled the
choice of an anti-McKInley delegation
to the National Convention. But at
that point his power ended, the delega¬
tion was instructed to vote for McKin¬
ley, and the attempt of the boss to force
alternative instructions for Reed was

defeated.
McKinley and his lieutenants have so

thoroughly defeated the famous bosses
as to make them merely ridiculous. So
far as it goes this is a good thing for
the people. But before we exult in it
it might be well to consider whether
the McKinleyites in their turn will not
undertake the business of bossism and

develop it to a degree of effectiveness
ojf "fc&icft jfcyep Tom Piatt never

dreamed.

THE HEAD OF THE SCHOOLS.
The action taken by the Board of

Education yesterday in the matter of
electing a superintendent of schools
was typically political. A man w<ho
stands at the very head and forefront
of educational work was presented by
his friends as a candidate. That Mr.
Daniel C. Gilman, long president of
Johns Hopkins University, should be
willing to undertake the arduous work
of supervising the school system of
New York is a fact surprising to all
who know of his achievements in edu¬
cational work and who know of the
well-earned leisure he now enjoys at
the head of America's greatest post¬
graduate university. More surprising
still, however, is the fact that the
Board of Education hesitated to seize
this opportunity to give the New York
schools a superintendent who is known
wherever there is knowledge of the
men who make the wock of education
a profession.
What the Board did was to defer elec¬

tion of a superintendent for a time.
What it clearly purposes doing is to re¬

tain Mr. Jasper as superintendent of
schools and make Mr. Gjlman "super¬
intendent of pedagogy".whatever that

may be. It is the old and well-worn
device of paying two salaries for one

job. Mr. Gilman's reputation is such
that his name could not be dismissed
by the Board. Mr. Jasper's political
strength is such that he could not be
dismissed by the Board. What easier

way out of this dilemma than to create
a new office, and thus keep both men?

It is not probable that Mr. Gilman
iil be a party to this device for spoils

mongering. New York may need a new

superintendent of schools. It certainly
doesn't need a superintendent of peda¬
gogy, and the gentleman who accepts
the latter place will forever suffer the
mortification of knowing that he is a

supernumerary, retained in office for
political reasons ©nly.

WKINLEY NEEDS BOTH.
v\ hatevr?r the objections to McKinley

may be, it is evident that Piatt and
Quay are riot the statesmen to urge
them. Whatever declarations or con¬

fessions McKinley may have to make,
to evade or to refuse, it is equally evi¬
dent that neither Piatt nor Quay is a

fit confessor. When witty John Ran¬
dolph was solicited for a bet on a Vir¬
ginia race track by a man who declared
persuasively that "Jim win ho]d the
stakes," he declined by presenting the-
knock-out question, "But who will hold
Jim?"
The fact is, the people have more con¬

fidence in McKinley's sijence than in
Piatt and Quay's speech. The reason

is that both of these political managers
have interests or schemes of their own

to advance; they are not prodding Mc-
Kinlej. disinterestedly for the general
welfare of the country, any more than
Mark A. Hanna has bridled himself un¬

selfishly and patriotically. Meantime,
however the public is awaiting devel¬
opments and watching the prodding
schemers and the prodded candidate
with equal discrimination. The motives
of both are equally plain, and the peo¬
ple are not deceived by the vociferous
silence of the McKinley apologists or

the pretentious honesty of those who
are aggravating him With questions.
McKinley, like his party, is equally

afraid of silver or gold. John Sherman,
and the Republican party-put the Sil¬
ver Purchase law <m the statute books!
in 1890, and repealed it in 1893. ThJ
party and its leaders have been for anl
against silver as the exigencies of the
situation demanded. The party li/d-j I
v ided now on financial questions pre¬
cisely as McKinley is doubtful. He is
not willing to whisper love messages
to Widow Gold, of the East, for fear of
losing Miss Silver, of the West. H< is
not in a condition to be happy ¦with
either.he needs both. They are firt-
ing with him, and he is courting loth,
although all admit that he is welded
to Mrs. Protection and cannot tarry
either of them to the White House.if
he gets there.

Colonel Henry Queen, of Covhgton,
Ky., a friend of Secretary Jrhn G.
Carlisle, has returned home {fter a

visit to Washington. Being asked if
Mr. Carlisle was a candidate, Colonel
Queen showed a few Carlisle buttons,
sa> ing: That looks like it, doesn't it?"
It is quite true that the buttons, if they
indicate anything at all, indicate that
Mr. Carlisle is a candidate. But Mr.
Carlisle's own declaration rrakes but¬
tons or any other sign unnecessary. He
took the trouble to write a letter to say
that he Is not a candidate, "he lack of
any popular demand that hi shall,be a

candidate, and the abserce of the
slightest enthusiasm for hln, are indi¬
cations which support his declaration
with much more insistence than the
buttons support Colonel Cueen's impli¬
cation. If Secretary Car isle is really
a candidate, there oughl to be same-

thing more than buttons as evidence.

In the heat of his great rage against
President Eliot, of Harvird I^iversity,
Corporal Tanner becam? so worked up
as to leave some doubt is to his mean-

(lng in the torrid turgidiiy of his speech.
It is quite evident tha; he classes the
Harvard professor among the worms,
serpents and noxious insects of the
earth, yet he claimk thet it Is by "God's

providence" that theseunpleasant crea¬

tures are permitted to "defile the earth
and disgust humanity.' This is a strange
view to take of Providence, but what
the Corporal desires President Eliot
to dc is stranger s.ill. Mr. Tanner
says: "On bended knees he should
'crawl within that building (the Memo¬
rial Hall, Harvard) in penitence, and,
without rising, (Trawl out and seek the
nearest pig-pen, anc there apologize to

the swine." Mr. Tanner does not say
what it is that is to be apologized for
to the presumablj educated pigs of
Harvard. Perhaps It is the gallant
Corporal's language, which is certainly
not that of the drawing room.

The difference between Santa Monica
and Santa Pedro as a site for the new

deep water harbor for California is

largely the difference that exists be¬
tween those gentlemen of pious mem¬

ory, Tweedledum and Tweedledee. The
matter will eventually resolve itself
into the question of the ^rhole people of
the United Stato-s paying money to a

syndicate to dredge the Pacific Ocean.
The dredging will be the more useless
and the scheme the more infamous if
it is done at the behest*of Collis P.
Huntington, who has already buncoed
the United States heavily on more than
one occasion, and is still doing business
at the old stand. The peculiarity of
Mr. Huntington's methods lies in the
fact that he believes that he ca,n sell
more than one gold brick to the same

man. He has tested this theory more

than nnce with the United States Gov¬
ernment, which stands in its relation
to him as a perpetual "come on." If
the Government must be buncoed and
Mr. Huntington represents Tweedledee,
then it would be "^ell for Congress to
accept the proposition of Tweedledum.
Huntington has had more than his
share, and in his old age should not be
encouraged to dig expensive, holes in
the Pacific in which to put the Govern¬
ment, uji he has so often done before.

Tammany Tim Ghats
With Speaker Reed.

Washington, May 20..It was to-day, when
I'm scuffin' me hobnails about the Capitol
buildin', t'inks I to meself, "I'll go up an'
get an X ray on Tommy Reed." Tom an'
lie's been derd close for years.what youse
might call strong wld each other.
'"How's shf holdin', Tim?" says Reed, as

I blows in. He's a nautical gny, is Reed,
an' salty, 'so matter who's ag'inst him,
he always ups an' makes some oceanic
bluff. "Tale a seat, Tim, an' ease your
standin' rifgin'."
Then Re<d hangs his paw above his head

an' expecfc me to shake it. That makes
me weary Tammany Tim likes style, but
when it'f a forced play he quits you.
quits you dead.
"What th' 'ell!" I says, plantin' meself

in the chiir an' glvln' him the derisive eye,
"What sort of an overhead trolley hand¬
shake b; youse tryin' to saw off on me?
Furl yoir fin, man. The way you hangs it
up then it looks like a ham at half mast."
"Tha's the shake I was goiu' to give

the gnat American public at me recep¬
tions h case I was Pres'dent," says Reed
wid a laugh. "I was just kiddln' youse
wid it Tim."
At his p'int the Congo who goes on

Reed's door to give the push the stand-off
gticks in his cocoa.
"H<re comes Grosvenor," says he.
"GVe the old stiff a chase," says Reed,

an' lis tone is dead bitter an' sore. "Don't
let Hiat McKinley skate In here wid his
tantiiizln' guff about havin' fifteen more

dele;ates than enough to land his man. I
wort stand for the sucker a sceond, the
wa? me nerves stacks up to-day."
'What ducks go ill to-day?" aks the

Coigo. "An' -^-ho gets the dead face, an'
wto d' clammy turn-down?"
'Don't let In nobody," says Reed; "no-

bol.v but bottles. Me old college chum,
Tirnanny Tim, is here, an' we chins in
secret, see!"
'That coon of yours. Tommy, Is a dead

T\ise fowl," I remarks when the Congo has
screwed his nut. an' I can hear him flrin'
trosvenor. "He's dead onto his Job," I
iays.
"Well, I should smile," says Reed. "I

couldn't be Speaker widout him. The sec¬
ond I sees the sucker I says to meself:
'That dub's a Kokabola.' When I gets
him an' tries him out he ripens Into a

Lallapalloola. If I was to tell him to offer
a member bod'ly voylence he'd go aboard
of'm wid both boots."
"Would he?" I says, thrunnln' a dash of

amaze into me tones for to compliment
him.
"Would he?" repeats Reed. "In a min¬

ute."
At this kink the Congo hands In a cold

bot an' we suspends our animation an'
takes a fall out of It.
"Now," says I, makln' a noise wid me

face that 'ud start a dog fight among dogs,
'"now, tell me. Tommy, how about the good
old boom?"
"Busted," says Reed, takln' his mug out

of his tumbler. "I alnt in it. That mush
McKlnley's got the nom'nation dead to

rights as sure as you an' me sets here
makln' a monkey of this quart."
"An' I bees Informed," I remarks, be

way of teasln' him to talk, "youse Is billed
for the Vice-Pres'dency wld McKinley.
Does It so ?"
"Not-on your,tan shoes It don't go," says

Reed. "You must take me for some up-
country chump. You can gamble that
rook which sparkles in your three-sheet
I'm not that sort of Easter egg. No Vlce-
Pres'dency goes a foot wid T. Brackett
Reed."
"An' It's not Tammany Tim who blames

yofi. Tommy," I retorts. "I'd rather
beat a snare drum for Satan himself than
preside over them musty old muckers who's
holdin' down the far end of the Capitol an'
callin' themselfs a Senate."
"Here's lookln' at youse, Tim," says

Reed, coincidin' £n' tiltin' his cup to me.

"I ketches your eye," I observes, be
way of p'lite returns an' ratification.
"But," I goes on, "If your boom's gone
glimmerin', an' you wont be VIce-Pres'dent,
what is your graft? Be youse layln' for
a portfolio?"
"I'm out for nothin'," says Reed, an'

his ront is that sour lemons Is easy to
him. "What's the matter of me standin'
pat? Aint I Speaker of the House, right
now? Wont I be Speaker next Congress
an* the next after that? As Speaker, Tim,
I've got this sucker McKinley under me

thumb. They say me perch is the second
highest in the country, with the White
House first. You can go tout for it, Tim,
if ever they puts that voiceless wonder
McKinley at the other end of the ave'noo
as Pres'dent. I'll make me Speakership
the first."
"An' 1 this duck couldn't win be the

'Lectoral College route," I remarks, "an'
the 'lection of Pres'dent goes t^o the House,
youse could naturally thrun the leather
into him?"
"I should stutter I could," replies Reed,

"an Hanna an' his raparees is dead leary
I'll get the openin' an' do it. I could shut
the tall of McKlnley's chances in the
H6use door an' put a crimp in 'em that
would stay; see! Bechuxt us, Tim, I've
thrun such a scare Into 'e'fh they's half of
Hanna's push hidin' under the bed as we
sits gabbln' here."
"Not a mouthful of doubt of it," I says.

"If McKinley goes in, however, what does
this dub Hanna get?"
"That Inf'rmation Is not on me list,"

says Reed. "I'm rootin' for him all I
know. I d like to see Hanna sent to the
Court of St. James.Ambass'dor to Eng¬
land."
"That plac,e is pie, aint It?" I asks.
"It aint t"hat," says Reed. "But you

sees, Tim, this Hanna Is a dead Ignorant
guy, an' he aint got a thing but money.
Sendiu* him to England would be about as
much of a favor as puttin' a pig in the top
of a tree. Hanna an' the pig would fall
out an' break their necks. Now, be youse
on, Tim?"
"I tumble," I says.
"No," says Reed, as I arranges to skin

out. "I don't want the Vice-Pres'dency. 1
set $8,000 a year an' that's all he gets.
Here I'm captain, an' he alnt even a deck
hand, the Vice-President aint, over at the
Senate. Be stayin' here, Tim, I can play
even on these ducks who's Ijeen doln' me
an' here's where you'll find me sign foi
the four years next to come. I'll make
McKinley an' Hanna an' the rest of his
mob of hold-ups dead hard to find before
ever they sees the last of Speaker-Reed."

^ \f^VVVtVVV»M

Xo Coufldence Came,
[Chicago Tribune. 1

"Yes," admitted l'luto. 'our limate is Wettj
wanu. But everybody who comes here knowi
what to expect. We don't set up for a ronven
tion city and bring people here in the middle oj
June to nominate a President."
And lio turned to one of his attendant imp!

and ordered a blanket to be broight for a shiver
iun spirit tixat had Just arrived frou St, Louis

Ward Room Mess
of the Gruisef Raleigh.

Lieutenant-Commander W. J. Barnette,
executive officer of the crilser Raleigh, is
a typical sailor in appearance. He is
tall, "well set up," bronzed to the hue
of mahogany, lithe, active, and possessed of
that cheerful, alert self-confidence which
long use of the sea and the habit of au¬

thority give a man. And a very pleasant
gentleman, proud of his service, prwud of
his ship, proud of her crew, is Mr. Bar¬
nette.

"The Government built the Raleigh,' he
was explaining to a visitor in the ship's
roomy ward room the other day. "That ac¬
counts for the fact that her finish is more
decorative than the finish of the ships
built in private yards by contract. These
brass bitts, capstan heads sheer poles and
pin rails, the .carved woodwork at the gang¬
ways and the little touches of ornamenta¬
tion you see about the decks are peculiar
to the ships of the new navy built at the
navy yards. The Raleigh was built at the
Norfolk yard. We were with the Montgom¬
ery in the chase after the filibuster Haw¬
kins, to be sure, but she sank somewhere off
the Jersey coast while we were cruising
about to intercept her off Cape Hatteras.
Dirl we want to catch the Hawkins? Well,
we were under orders to catch her if we

could, and we'd have done it, no matter
where our sympathies may have been, If
we'd sighted her."

Lieutenant-Commander Barnette was, be¬
fore coming to the Raleigh, executive offi¬
cer of the St. Mary's, the New York
schoolship. "We taught the boys naviga¬
tion as well as seamanship," he said, "and
I had a lot of urchins who in two years,
with no basis of mathematical knowledge,
learning the science simply-- by rule of
thumb, so to speak, picked up a befter
idea of navigating a vessel by astronomical
observation than a good many merchant
skippers and mates liave^ever been able to
do In a lifetime of service. But these
merchant skippers aren't very strong on

scientific navigation, most of 'em. Lyman,
of the Montgomery, is right when he as¬

serts that most of them uavigate their
ships according to Hostetter's almanac. Of
course, the officers of the big liners, are

clever navigators, but the masters <?f many
a ship I know of can only figure out their
latitude. They get that, and when they
bring a codst lu Bight they sail east or

west till they pick up their lougltude by a

light or landmark."

Lieutenant Clayton S. Richmond is the
Raleigh's navigating officer. "Richmond's
the Pooh-Bah of the ship," said Lieutenant
J. M. Bowyer, the senior watch officer.
"Besides the chronometers, compasses and
observations, he has to look out for the
electric plant, the guns and all the ord¬
nance stores. Richmond was the executive
officer of the old Yantic, under Captain
Rockwell, the time she got caught in that
awful blow off the coast here some years
ago."
"Yes, it was between Sandy Hook and

Hatteras," said Mr. Richmond, "and it
came mighty near being all day with tie
old ship, too. She is one of the old-timers,
and she couldn't stand heavy weather like
this beauty."
"Say, we had to sympathize with the

fellows in the New York coming up here
the other day," put in one of the junior
officers. 'be flag ship is a good sea boat,
but she was taking it two feet deep for-ard
and we were as dry as a bone, though
there was a very heavy sea running."
"If it comes to sympathy, though," said

Mr. Bowyer, the officer of the deck for the
day, who just came in, "those chaps over
in Katahdln deserve all that's going.
Think of living down in that old tank, ten
feet under water, this weather!" There
was a general glance out of the open port
to the dingy, grim, wicked-looking ram,
whose two feet of curved turtle-back and
short, thick funnel showed a hundred yards
astern.

Lieutenant Bowyer spent some time in
the old ship Wachusett during the Peru¬
vian-Chili war, and was afterward in the
the same venerable tub for nearly two
years in Alaskan waters.
"That was before they had a civil gov¬

ernment up there," he said, "and the cap¬
tain of the ship was practically Governor
of the Territory. About all we had to do
was to keep the Indians quiet. They were
tractable enough sober, but If they ever got
drunk.and they got drunk whenever they
could get any liquor.things became pretty
lively for the time.

Lieutenant William F. Fulham, the sec¬
ond watch offioer of the Raleigh, is an
ordnance expert, and the author of an arti¬
cle In the current number of the Naval In¬
stitute which has attracted much atten¬
tion. Lieutenant Fulham discussed "The
Reorganization of the Navy as Viewed
from the Ship" in a manner which should
bring about many reforms, if his argu¬
ments are carefully weighed by the states¬
men at Washington.
Among the Raleigh's ward room officers

are three sutvivors of that terrible tornado
in which the Trenton and the Yandalia
were lost in Apia Harbor, Samoa. They
are Lieutenant J. H. Gibbons, who was in
the Vandalia, and who was rescued from
the wreck of that vessel; Dr. Derr, the
Raleigh's surgeon, and Paymaster John
Corwiu. The last named officers were in
the Nipsic, which went ashore near Alpa
In the storm, but was subsequently got
off and taken to the Mare Island Navy
Yard, where she was condemned. "It was
a thrilling experience for everybody aboard
the three ships," said Dr. Derr. "and but
for the courage of tho amphibious natives
many more American seamen would have

| been drowned."

The Raleigh's junior officers are En-
sign Philip Andrews, recently of the Chi¬
cago and later of the Bureau of Ordnance;
Ensign George H. Cooper, known as an
"electrical sharp" because Jie installed the
lighting plant of the Machias; Ensign
Frank E. Chad wick, Captain Merrill Mil
ler's secretary, and Cadets Bennett and

! 'Garrison.
Charles R. Roelker, the chief engineer,

was in the service during the war. lie is
"

not an Annapolis man, but he passed the
two best examinations of any officer in the

! engineer corps. John L., Gow, passedyis-; sistant engineer, is a recent Annapolis
graduate, and Dr. J. C. Rosenbleufh, as¬
sistant surgeon, is new to the service and
the ship.
First Lieutenant Wendell C. Neville corn

mands the thirty-four marines aboard th<
Raleigh. Neville Is the Ishmael of the ser

vice. Since he left the academy he has
been successively detailed to the Kear
sarge, Newark, Cincinnati, Texas and Ra
leigh. Seeing that he also made two cruises

r in the Constellation, spent a year at th<
. School of Application. Washington, anc

another year at Annapolis, and Is yet i
comparative "youngster.' it would apjx'aithat Mr. Neville had been doing his shun

! of shifting about, and somebody else s
. too.

Sage, Gould and
Rapid Transit.

Give us the unrestricted use of the high¬
ways a'nd we will give the pub'.ic all the
rapid transit it desires, was the proposition
of the late Jay Gould. Give us the privi¬
lege of building a double-deck elevated road
and also the right of constructing many
lateral roads as we desire, and we vSl give
you the siraon pure rapid transit, say
George Gould and Russell Sage, providing
and here comes in the salient consideration
.the city of New York will guarantee us

against any loss by claims for damages to
property. The litigation, and settlement of
claims for damages to real estate, have al-
T ady cost the Manhattan Railwsy Comrany
something like $9,000,000.
Whatever may come of the current

schemes for giving the residents of Man¬
hattan Island the much desired rapid tran¬
sit, the spectacle of George Gould and Rus¬
sell Sage working in unison commands at¬
tention. It Is reminlscently suggestive. Ten
years ago the present head of the Gould
family was to Mr. Sage as a red scarf
flaunted before an angry bull. Jay Gould
had the most implicit confidence in his son

and weighed his opinions as carefully as he
weighed thosa of his older associates. Fre¬
quently he discarded the suggestions of
Russell Sage, Samuel Sloan and John T.
Terry, and adopted the suggestions of his
son George. Sage, being an old man u 1th
a testy disposition, naturally resented the
interference of the younger man and on

more than one occasion, in board meetings,
he expressed his contempt for "that boy."
Since Jay Gould's death there has been

a pronounced change in the personal rela
tions between the venerable Sage and the
Impetuous young man who was left in sole

charge of the Gould millions George has
been exceedingly deferential to Mr. Sage
and the aged financier has taken the part
of an affecttop«*e parent to the young mill¬
ionaire. This peculiar condition of af¬
fairs is regarded by Wall Street men as

a manifestation of loyalty ou the part of
the Gould family to a man who rendered
aid at a most critical period. When James
R. Keene had Jay Gould cornered in the
stock market, and absolutely at ^|nmsback in the seventies, it was Russell bage,
with five millions of ready money, who
came to the rescue and saved Gould from
disgrace and bankruptcy. It is an open
secret in Wall Street that Jay Gouid s

dying injunction to his ablest .as
trust in and cling to. Russell Sage.
Although George Gould has expressed a

willingness to expend several millions of d 1-
lars in extending and improving the pres¬
ent elevated railroad system "nfr ee-
tain conditions, it is evident that he jsindifferent as to the outcome' «vf;ut*;The fart is becoming more and more ap
parent to young Mr. Gould's associates that
he is disposed to relax his attentions to
business affairs. He conscientiously gave
ten vears of his youthful vigor to his fath¬
er's service and he has certainly demon¬
strated his ability to properly manage the
vasts interests-controlled by his famll>. m
recent vears George Gould has shown an

increasing fondness for social pleasures and
a decreasing interest in business affairs.
Unlike his father, ho derives no satisfac¬
tion from Wall Street operations and ap¬
parently lias no ambition to exercise or ex¬
tend his power as a financier The three
great properties In which the fortune left
bv Jay Gould is chiefly invested are the
Western Union Telegraph Company, the
Missouri Pacific Railroad and the Manhat¬
tan Railway Coinany. More than $6o.OOO,-
000 of the Gould estate is believed to be
tied up In the securities of these three
corporations, and George Gould is presi¬
dent and practically dictatpr of each cor*
poration.

,...

Few men of independent means, with
health, buoyant spirits and the companion¬
ship of a delightful family, would care to
assume responsibilities greater than young
Mr. Gould now bears, and those who know
him best say unreservedly that he had
much rather take a congenial fishing or
shooting party up to his extensive> Catskill
nreserves than to engage in any big rapid
transit project in New York City. George
Gould's chief concern now is, apparently,
to so nurture the means that he has that
it shall take good care of him. and those
near and dear to him. Jay Gould's only
thought was to take care of his business.
George Gould's motto is. "Let your busi¬
ness take care of yon." The Gould estate
owns between $12,000,000 and $15,000,000
of the stock of the elevated railroads, which
navs 6 per cent per annum, and between
$35,000.000 and $40,000,000 of the stock of
the Western Union, which pays almost
equally as well. It is safe to say that the
present yearly income of the Gould family
is not far from $4,500,000.

Miss Kilmansegg Outdone.
"Lisette!"
The Queen of Song closed the dainty green rind

gold volume sh? had been reading, though a taper
fViger, covered with jewelled tokens of conquest,
still marked the passagt which had quickened
within her bosom the spirit, of emulation. She
sat upright on her couch of ebony, with Its
delicately tinted silken furnishings, and per¬
mitted a pink and dimpled limb or ravishing
mould to escape from the folds of her richly
embroidered robe de chnmbre. The movement
of her left hand as It swept from her brow a
mass of tangled gold was fu.l of the grace of
deeislcn; her eyes shone like stars.

"Lisette"'
. , , *"In one moment, madame. Ze chocolate n est

Never mind the chocolate. I am In no mo«vl
for chocolate this mording. Come here, ehi.d, 1
want to talk to you."
"Lisette. you read poetry sometimes.nh. lit¬

tle one, but I have caught you at It'. You read
Beranger, aiSd you hide the book under your
pillow."

"If madame will excuse"
"Oh. I don't mind. But Beranger is too simple.

You should read Thomas Hood. Did you ever
hear of Miss IvilmansegK and her golden log.'
"A lee of eold ? Mais C'est Impossible
"English, child, speak English when we are

discussing the poets of England. But it is quite
true The poor dear met with an accident and
had 'to have her leg amputated And as she was
verr rich and moved in the best of society, a
wooden leg was of course out of the question.
Thev tried to reconcile her to a eork leg. but
M ss Kilmansegg never forgot for a moment
what was due to one in her position, and 6he
Insisted that her new leg should be made of pure
gold, nothing less. So they made her a be^ut'fuleo]den 'eg- nnd she went to the stiop and had
it strapped on. and nobody would iw'lieve It, foi
such a thing as a lady with a golden leg had

tle"But>ewhvP'l<n(l0fnnt ze ladv-what you call
her name?.Invite nil re tulles 'of ze town to
come to, her boudoir and see ze bwutjful leg
°f"But1?the irentlemen. Lisette. You cannot In¬
vite the gentlemen to your boudoir to see your
leir even if it is a gold one.

"Ah. but zat is quite true, madame!

.So. what did Miss Kilmansegg do but get iq:
a grand costume ball, and after the baU all the
world knew that one of her legs was solid gold.
"Madame". What, ze lady show her leg of golc

In ze ball room before all ze gentlemen?"
"But it was a costume ball. Lisette, and M:si

Kilmansegg appeared es Diana. In Dianas daj
such things us stockings were unknown, yoi
know. And so Miss Kilmansegg and her golder
leg became famous. Lisette!"

' "Hsette1 "l''shall permit no woman, either lr
books or <>nt ef them. to^rob me of the glorj
that belongs to me alone.

"But madame's glorious-vo ee

"It is useless. People no longer care for th<

T°'*Bnt ^"when madame wear ze boots, in z<

'Petit Due,' or ze piuk tights ^in ze

The uuaen of Song glanced ruefully at th<shapllv limb which had escaped Horn the S/T!Intr foids of her robe de cbambre and shook Ik

be"Xo Lisette- it is useless. Once they served
tve 'vell but now the multitude nazes upon then
unmoved with the same maddening apathy wltl
which it WtenJ-S to l'sten to my voice. Lisette
I am going to have a golden leg; nobody shal

"'Ah. but ze pain of ze saw and ze knife

Lisette I have it! Legs are out ofM&ion e ayway. H was fifty year# ago thavriJKihnanserc and her golden leg flourishedf ^dl be up ^dth the times. A glorlus idea
Lisette!"

' "Oui madame.
i "Lisette I will have a golden wheel!
I And forthwith went the Queen of Song an.
r purchased her a wheel of solid gold, and it camI to pass as all the world well knows that Mis

Kilmansegg and her golden leKiio
iu soug or story. CUllilS

Brief Pen Sketches
of Our Rillefs.

Washington* May 20..And now turn we

to the strange case of Mr. Bailey. Our
lesolate young statesman was born in I860,
fhis'took place in Mississippi. Great State,
that; renowned for moss and mocking birds,
alligators and channel "cats," free silver.
John Allen, the vagueness of the colored
vote and Bailey. Ask a Mississippian to¬

day, "What are the great products of your
State?" He will reply, "Cotton and;
Bailey." Of course, Bailey long ago left

h i s native
heath and
3ed into Tex¬
as, but the
Missis-

toilt

11 e-w rung
though she
^vas in 1863,
but full of
chic, and
what Chicago
folk style
aplomb,'
Missis-
sippl still had
strength foe
Bailey. It was
the law of
c o m p e n-

sation. A t
the very time

Mississippi was trying to shoot and slash

^he Constitution into rags and tatters, she
gave us Bailey, the greatest defender and
expositor of that sacre<\ instrument since
the days of Reverdy Johnson. Bailey
comes to Congress from .Texas. The skir¬
mish line of his name is "Joseph," and, like
that other * oseph, who went down Into
Egypt and narrowly missed becoming am

accessory before the fact to potiphar s di¬
vorce suit, Bailey left Copiah, Miss., a«d
went down Into Texas. The difference be¬
tween the two Josephs was that one went
to Egypt and the other to Texas. There
are other differences, but our space is
cramped. Bailey is a power In Texas. He
illustrates the success of the transplanted
man. People who remain where they are

born turn out lunkheads. The gentleman
who. at an early age pulleth himself to¬

gether and dusts Into new regions, comethi
to a ripe destiny. There was Gattling.
Born in North Carolina, he went to Indinana;
to invent the spit-fire gun which bears his
name. There was Sargent S. Prentiss, bora.
In Maine, who went to Natchez, Bailey's
own bailiwick, to drink more whiskey, play,
more poker, try more lawsuits, clear more
men of the charge of murder, fight more

duels and do more to keep Natchez adver¬
tised than any Southern gentleman of them
all. Bailey, going to Texas, came at once
to be the natural guardian of our organia
law. He is an all-round national life-saver
on the shores of politics, and at last came

to Congress. Many a time and oft when the
constitution was sinking for the third and last
tiuie, has Bailey plunged amid the breakers
of House debate and held things up bj- the
tail until ^id could reach him. The artist
displays Bailey in the national costume of
Texas. He puts a spur on his right fetlock,
but this is gayety and poetic license. The
hat Is all right, but a trifle too subdued.
His face is as smooth as his career. With
surtout black and low-cut waistcoat, the
whiteness of Bailey's wide-flaring shirt
bosom is much enhanced and emphasized,
as typifying the} purity of the breast whictt
beats beneath. The artist snapped, Bailey
just as he was leaving the House for a

thoughtful stroll down Pennsylvania ave¬

nue, where he will doubtless be admired
to si point that stops traffic on that thor¬
oughfare.

Here we are again with a cut of that
front-rank publicist, Otey, of Virginia,
Otey is a household word as "the Socfates
of Lynchburg," and is as swift a cogitator
as any who
ever corru¬

gated b 1 s

brow or

pulled h I s

mental gun
on a propo¬
sition and
made it
throw up its
bands. The
spiritual pre-.f^
dominates In 55
Otey over

the animal;^
therefore is
his forehead
big, his jaw
little, leav¬
ing his nose
a stand-off.
This is as it
should be to
Insure the best public results. A statesman
who finishes rightjwill Ihow: Spiritual
first: Animal for a place. Otey is
not as old as a hill, but he dates
back to 1840 easy enough. In 1859 ho flew
to arms and repelled the monster, John
Brown. When war broke out Otey pranced
forth, panoplied for battle. He was mount¬
ed on a fiery, foam-flecked charger and fol¬
lowed by a squire riding a stout palfrey,
driving two sumpter mules.

Let love-lorn swain and craven wight
Then wcepe nn<l puling «T.

Our business is like men to fipht.
And. hero-like, to die.

Thus sang Otey with the poet Mother¬
well, and, drawing his scimitar, he capered
war-ward behind Stonewall Jackson. But
Otey did not die. He returned to Lynch¬
burg, 'came to Congress, and his fa.chion
rusts in its sheath. Our Murlllo has nailed
Otey as he writes to an angry constituent
who has scornfully propounded the query.
"Why is Cleveland?" and who demands an

immediate reply. The basket at Otey s

side is filled with packages of the seed of
the Ichthyosaurus, furnished by the Fish
Commission for distribution along the sen-

board water courses. In the background
you catch a glimpse of Cobb, of Alabama,
who once emerged from a teacup to Jose
his way in debate and ask Crisp: "Mr.
Speaker, where am I at?" ^011 Ob*
serve the peculiar gestures which Otey is
making with his feet, and how he has con¬

vulsively hooked them about the limbs of
hi.-, chair. This offers a study to the disciple
of Darwin. Billions of years ago our far¬
away grandsires, high amid the branches of
the ancestral- tree, were wont, as the din¬
ner hour approached, to wrap their bind
legs about the bough they sat on, as they
disengaged their hands to palss themselves
a cocoanut. This was to prevent our pro¬
genitors from coming suddenly off their
perches and dashing their add.e pate* to
bits at fhe foot of the family pain). It is

noteworthy that this instinct to c.lng to
one's branch when one is busy with one a
fore hands still lurks in the race and has
frequent exhibition among Congressmen a*
thev sit and muse abstractedly cm the «
futures or write letters to bring about thel»
rc-electioua.


